



The Tragcdj 0/ O th ello 


You’d bauc enough. 

Dtf. Alas ! fhe has no ipeach* 

Uf. Infaith too much ! 

I find it ftill, for when I ha leaiic to ace pc, 

Mary beforpyoar Ladi(hip I g anCj 
She pots her tongue ali ttle in her heatt, 

And chides with thinking. _ ^ 

£m. You ha little caufc to fay fo. 

Jajr. Come on,co.me on,y ou are Pidorcs out of dores / 
Belli in your Parlors : Wildcats in your Kitchins : 

Saints in your injuries :Diu?lls being offended; ^ 

Plavers in your houfewifery ; and houfi wines m your beds. 

Def. O fie vpon thee flanderer. , 

Jag. Nay, it is true,or clfe I am a T«r*jc, 

You rife to plav, and go: tobedto worke, 

Em. You fliill not write my praife . 

Jag. No,letmenot. , 

DeJ. w hat wouldft thou write ofme, : 

If thou fliouldd praifeme ?; 

lag O gentle Lady , doe tpt put me to r, 

For 1 am nothing, if not criticall. ^ 

Def. Come on,aaay—thcrc’s one gon tothe Hatbor^ 
Jag. I Madam. , , 

T)ef I am not merry rbut I doe beguile. 

The thing I acn, by feeming otherwife 

Con^e. bow would bthou praife me ? _ 

Ira. I am about it, but in ked my inucntion 
CotT^s fiom my pate, asbirdlime does from freeze, 

In plucks out braine and all : but my Mufe labors. 

And thus n^e is deliuered-; 

If (Jje he fdre and ^X'tfe, fiirmejfe And •, 
rLone'sf<>yvfe,tkt other vfeth it. 

Def. Wellprais’u :how if {lie beblficksnd witty . 

Ia<7 Jf(ke he hUcke, and thereto haue a rxit, 

$hee I fade a white, that fhaS her hUcktjeJfefit. 

*Def VA orfe and worfe. 

Howiffaveandfoolifii? ; 

Xa". S be tnner ytf wasfoch^J, i hat voi fatrfi 




tfje <iSM.'oore of Venice* 




Ftr eutn her folly helpt her to an Htir$» 

Dtf Thefe arc old parodoxes.to make foolcs laugh i“th Aldioafcs 
What mifcrable praife haft thou for her, 

That’s foule and foolifti ? 

lag. T here's none ft fottU, and f soli f) thereunto^ . 

Bat does foitle p ranker, which faire and wife ones doe. 

Def O hcauy ignorance, that praifes the worft beft : bat whac 
praife couldft thou beftow on a deferuing woman indeed ? one, that 
in the authority of her merits, did iuftly put on the vouch of very 
malice it felfe ? 

lag. She that Vom ener faire ^ and neuer proud. 

Had tongue at Will, and yet was neuer loWd, 

Neuer lackl gold, and yet went neuer gay. 

Fled from her wi(h, and yet faid, koW I may : 

She that being angrei, her reuenge being nigh, 

“Bad her wrong fay, and her difpleafure flye ■ j 
She that inypifedome, neuer Was fofraile. 

To change the Codfoeadfor the Salmons taile : 

She that could thinks, and neredtfclofe her minde, 

SeeSuters fotlow:ng,andnot loeke behinde .* 

She was a Wight, ( if euer fucb Wight Were,) 

Def To doe what/ 

lag 7* 0 fuckle fooles, and chronicle /mall Beere. 

Def. O molt lame and impotc nr conclufion ; 

Doe not learne of him £«r<7*w,tho he be thy husband : 

How fay you Cafsio, is he not a raoft prophane and liberal 
Counfellour ? 

Caf He fpeakes home Madam you may rellifli him 
More in the Souldicrthenin the Scholler. 

lag. He takes her by the palme j I well fed, whifper ; with as 
little a webbe as this, will I enfiiarc as great a Flie as Cafsio. I.fmiJc 
vpon her, doe : I will carch you in your own courcfliip ; you fay true, 
tisfo indeed. I f fuch crickes as thefe ftripypti out ofyour Leiure- 
nantry, it had been bitter you had not rift your three fingers fo oft. 
Which no w againe, you ate moft apt to phy the fir in : very good. 
Well kift,and excellent courrefie j tis fb indeed .• yet againe, your fin- 
gers at your lips? would they were Clifteipipes for your fake.— 
The Moore, I know his f run pet. Trumpet within. 

* Snter 
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